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DfiTld Amber, stnrtlnfc for n duck-slioot-I-

visit with hlii friend, Qualn. comes up-

on a young lady equestrian who no been
dismounted by her horse- becoming intent;
enrd nt the nuddon nppnarance In the roaa
of a burly Hindu. Ha declares lio Is
Oeharl Lai ChatterJI. "Tho appointed
mouthpiece of tho Boll," addresses Amber
as a man. of high rank and rresalnK a
myntenou httln lrun to. 'TSS T
kn." Into hli hand, disappears In Hie
wood. The girl calls Ambor by name.
He In turn addresses her as Miss Bophlo
Karrell. daughter of Col. Farrcll of the
llrltlsh diplomatic scrvlco In India and
visltlnff tho Qualns. Several nlffhta later
tho Qualn homo Is burglarized and the
bronzo box stolon. Amber and Qualn bo
hunting on an Island and become lost and
Amber Is left marooned. He wanders
about, finally reaches a cabin and rec-
ognizes as lis occupant an old friend
named Ilutton. whom he lost met In Eng-
land, and who appears to bo In hiding.
When Miss Farrcll Is mentlonod Ilutton it,
strangely agttnted. ChatterJI appear
nnd summons Ilutton to a meeting of a
mysterious body. Ilutton seises a revol-
ver and dashes after ChatterJI. Ho re-
turns wildly excited, says ho has klllod
the Hindu, takes poison, and when dying
asks Amber to go to India on a mysteri-
ous errand. Amber decides to leave at
once for India. On tho way he sends a
.letter to Mr. Labertouche, a scientific
friend In Calcutta, by a quicker route.
Upon arriving lie finds a note awaiting
mm. It directs Amber to meet his friend
at a certain place. The latter tells him
ho knows his mission Is to get Miss Far-Te- ll

out of tho country. Amber attempts
to dispose of the Token to a money-lende- r,

Is mistaken for Uutton and barely
escapes being mobbed. A message from
Iabcrtoucho causes him to start for g;

on tho way he meets Miss
KurroTl. and at their Journey's end asks
her to become hi wife. A Hindu con-
ducts Amber to a secret place.

CHAPTER XIV. (Continued)

"Well, then, what do you want?
Why nave you brought me here?"

"Why didst thou como? There was
no forco used: thou didst como of
thine town will thlno own will, which
In tho will of tho Body, h moor I"

"Oh, damnation! Why d'you Insist
on boating round tho bush foroverf

ou know woll why I came. Now,
hat do you want?"
"My lord, I moro, It seems, In tho

(ways of error. A llttlo tlmo ago tho
words of tho Voice were roado known
to thee In a far land; thou didst r,

comng to this country. A fow
days agono I myself did ropoat to you
the mossago of the Bell; thou didst
jlwear thou wouldst not answer, yet
lrt thou hero in Kuttarpur. Am I to
pe blamod for taking this for a sign
of thy ropontanco? . . . Ilazoor,
fho Body la patient, tho Will bonlg-nan- t

and long-sufferin- Still in luu
Gateway open."

"Is that what you wanted to tell
jme, Baltgh 8tngh?"

"What olso? Am I to bollovo thoo
a madmnn, weary of Uto, that thou
shouldst venturo httlier with a hoart
hardoned against tho Will of tho
nofly7 L seok but to servo thee lu
thus daring thy displeasure. Why
shouldst thou como to Bharuta at all
Jf Ibou" doflt not intend to undergo the
Ordeal of tho Gateway? Am I a fool
or I Bay it In all respect, my lord
art thou?"

"Prom tho look of things, I fancy
tho .epithet fits us both Sallg Singh.
You refuse to trke my word for it that
I know nothing of your Infamous Gate-
way and bavo no Intention of evor
approaching It, that I have not a drop
of Indian blood In mo and am In no
way related to or connoctod with liar
Dyal Ilutton, who Is dead "

"I may not bollovo what I know to
bo untruo."

"You'll havo to loam to recognize
tho truth, I'm afraid. For tho final
tlmo I tell you that I am David Am
ber, a citizen of tho United States of
America, traveling In India on purely
personal business,"

The Rajput Inclined his head submis-
sively. "Then Is my duty all but dono,
hsreor. Thrice hnth tho warning boon
given thoo. There bo still

hourB In which, It V"y bo,
thou shalt learn to boo clearly. My
lord, I ask of thoo a single favor.
Wilt thou follow me?" Ho uiolloued
toward the arched cntrnnco to tho
passageway,

"Follow theo?" Amber nt length
dropped into Urdu, unconsciously
adopting tho easlor form of communi-
cation now that, ho felt, tho lssuo be-w- ti

Ilium wa nlnln, that tho Rainut
labored under no further misunder-
standing ns to tho reason of his pres-
ence In Khandawnr. "Whither?"

"Thero Is that which I must show
thoo."

"What?"
"My llfo bo forfeit if thou dost not

return unharmed to tho resthouso ero
unrlso. Wilt thou come?"

, "To what ond, Sallg Singh?"
"Furthermore," tho Rajput persisted

stubbornly, his head lifted in prido
and hla nostrils dllatod a little with
scorn "furthormoro I offer theo tho
word of a Rajput Thou art my guost,
slnco thou wilt have It so. No harm
Shall como to thee, upon my honor."

Curiosity triumphed. Ambor know
that ho had exacted tho most honored
pledge known In Rajputana. Ills ap-
prehensions wcro at rest; nothing
could touch him now until ho had

to tho bungalow. Then, ho di-

vined, It was to bo open war himself
nnd Labcrtoucho pitted against tho
atrongth of tho greatest conspiracy
known in India since tho days of '57.
But for tho present, no pledge of any
sort had beon exacted of him.

"So bd II," ho assentod on Impulse,
"I follow.1

How the People of Ac-

count for the Frequent Fire
In That City.

Is noted for Its many
Uid destructive tires, which tho fatal-li- t

Turk regards as something that
le&nt be helped, but which probably

Uier nations do not accept with equal
NMlsneM.
i It has bees remarkable that theeo
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With no othor word Sallg Singh
turned and strode down tho corridor.

CHAPTER XV.

From a High Place.
Tho passageway was long and dark

nnd given to sudden curves and an-

gles, ponotrnllng, It soomed, tho very
bowels of tho ltaj Mahal. II iiW wn

oxpectedly In a low arch through
which tho two men passed into nn
open courtyard, apparently given over
entirely to stables. Dosplto tho lato-nos- s

of tho hour It was tenanted by
sovcral wldcawako syces, dancing

upon n pair of blooded stal-

lions of tho stud royal, who saddled,
.

brldlod and hooded, pawed nnd
champed impatiently In tho center of
tho yard, making It echo with tho
ringing of iron on stone nnd tho Jin-

gling of tholr Bllvor curb chains.
Sallg Singh paused, with a wave of

his hand calling Amber's attention to
tho superb brutes.

"Thou canst seo, hazoor, that all is
propared!"

"For what?"
But Sallg Singh meroly smiled enig-

matically, and shaking n patient head,
passed on.

A Bccond arch gavo upon a corridor
which led upwards and prosontly
chmgod Into a steop flight of stops,
of ancient atom worn amooth and
grooved with tho traffic of generations
of nnkod feet. At tho top they turned
nsldo and passed through a heavy
door which Salig Singh unlocked with
a prlvato key, Into a vast, vacant
room, with a lofty colling supported
by huge, unwieldy pillars of stono,
sculptured with all the loves and wars
of Hindu mythology. At ono ond tho
fitful, cerlo flare of a groat bronzo
brazier revoaled tho huge proportions
of an Ivory throne, gorgeous with
gems nnd cloth of gold, standing upon
a dais and flanked by two motionless
figures which at first sight Amber took
to bo pieces of statuary. But they
quickened, saluting with a single
movement and it flutih of steel, as tho
maharnna drow nearer, and so proved
UtflniRolvaH troopers of tho state,
standing guard with nnked swords.

"Thoro is no need, perhaps, to toll
thee, liazoor," Sallg Singh muttered,
bonding to Amber's ear, "that sitting
upon this throne, in this Hall of Au-

dience, for generations thy forefnthors
mind this land, ranking and adminis-
tering its laws, meting out Justice,
honored of all men and served, my
lord, for generations by my forebears,
tho faithful fitewnrdH of thy house;
oven as I would provo faithful."

"Interesting," Ambor Interrupted,
brusquely, "If true. Is this what you
wanted to show me?"

"Nny, hazoor, not this alone, Como."
Tho rajput led him out of tho hall

by way of a small doorway behind tho
throno, and after a little turning kti1
twisting through tortuous passages
thoy began to ascend again, and so
went on up, over upwards, tho flight of
steps broken by othor corridors, othor
apartments, othor galleries and gar-
dens, until at lnngth thoy emorged
Into a garden laid out In tho very top-
most court of all tho loftiest spot in
all Kuttarpur

It wns a vory beautiful garden, n
Junglo of oxotlc plants and shrubs
threaded by narrow walks that led
to secluded nooks and unsuspected
ploasaunccs, and lighted by low-swun- g

festoons of dim tamps, many-color6-

"My lord." Bald tho maharana, paus
ing, "If thou wilt wait hero for a llttlo,
permitting mo to excuse mysolf ?"

"All right," Amber told him tolor-nntl-

"Run along."
Sallg Singh qulotly effaced hlmsolf,

and tho American watched him go
with an Inward chucklo, "I presumo
I'll havo to pay for my Impudence In
tho end." ho thought; "but It's costing
Sallg Singh a good deal to hold hlm-
solf In." Ho moved away from tho cis-
tern, Idling down a path In a direction
opposite that takon by Sallg Singh.

An abrupt turn brought him to tho
outer wall, aud ho stopped to gaze,
loaning upon tho low marblo balus-
trade. ,

Amber turnod awny to rojoln Sallg
Singh by tho clstorn. But tho rajput
wits nul iliuro; unci, presuully, uuulliot4
path tempting him to unlawful explo-
ration, ho ylolded nnd sauntored nlm-lessl- y

away. A sudden corner cloaked
with foliage brought him to n llttlo
opon apaco, a patch of lawn over
which a canopy had boon raised. h

this, a woman sat alono. Ho
halted, thunderstruck.

with n soft swlsb
of draperies, a clash of Jowolod braco-lot- s,

dull and musical, and n flash of
coruscating color, tho woman stood
boforo him. young, slondor, graceful,
garbod In Indescribable splendor and
volled.

For tho spneo of throo long breaths
tho Virginian hesitated, unspeakably
amazod. Though alio wero veiled, It
wore deep dishonor for a woman of a
rajput's household to bo seen by t
stranger. It Bocraod Inoxpllcablo that
Sallg 8ngh should havo unwlttlngl)
left him In any placo whoro ho might
encounter an Inmate of tho zonnnn,
Yot tho maharana must havo known

, . Ambor made an irresolute
movement, as If to go. But It was tpc
late.

vim a murmur. Inaudible, and a
j Bwlft, Infinitely alluring gosturo, the

woman swept tho voll away from her

coullugratlons are moBt frequent In
the months of August and September,
and tho Turks attrlbuto this Increase
to tho fondnesB of tho inhabitants for
OKK plant. This Is a great dainty in

and Is usually fried in
oil.

When It is plenty and cheap, it Is
prepared In almost every housohold,
and as tho kltchons of the poor are
primitive the frying is usually dono

Blame Eggplant and Stork
Constantinople

Constantinople

Simultaneously,

Constantinople

(face, and ItMked him squarclr In the
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eyes. Sho moved toward him slowly,
swaying, as grocoful as a fawn, more
beautiful than any womnn ho had over
known. Ills breath caught In his
throat, for sheer wonder at this Incom-
parable lovollnccm.

Boforo he could collect his wits she
had mado him captive had without
warning cast herself upon her knees
beroro him and imprisonod both his
hands, burying her faco In tholr
palms. He felt her lips hot upon his
flesh, nnd then wonder of wonders!
tears from thoso divlno eyes streaming
through his fingers.

Tho shock of It brought him to his
censes. Pitiful, dumfounded, horrified,
ho glared wildly about him, seeking
somo avonuo of csenpo. Thero was no
ono watching; ho thanked heaven for
that, while tho cold sweat started out
upon his forehead.-- But still at his
feet tho woman rocked, softly sobbing,
her fair shoulders gently agitated, nnd
still sho dnflrd hln centlo efforts to
freo his bunds, holding them in a
grasp ho might not break without
hurting her. Ho found bis tongue
ovontually.

"Don'tt" ho pleaded, desperately.
"My dear, you mustn't For pity's
sako don't sob llko thatl What under
tho sun's tho trouble? Don't please!

. - Good Lord! what am I to do
with this lovoly lunntlc?"

Though In tlmo tho fiercest
paroxysm of her passion passed and
hor soba diminished in violence, sho to
clung heuvlly to him and mndo no re-

sistance when he lifted her In his of
arms. Tho error was fatal; ho had O
designed to got her on hor feet nnd
then stand away. But no sooner had
ho raised her and succeeded in disen-
gaging his hands, than soft, round
arms wero clasped tightly about his
neck and her fnco If possible moro
ravishing in tears than when flrst(ho
had seen it pillowed on his breast.
And for tho first tlmo sho spoke co-

herently.
"Alo!" sho walled, tremulously.

"Alo! Now Is tho cup of my happi-
ness full to brimming, now that thou
hast returned to me at last, O my

Tfgjggr,-- -
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The Scarlet Lips Curled ,and the

lord! Well-nig- h had I ceased to hopo
for thee, O beloved; well-nig- had
this heart of mlno grown cold within
my bosom, that had no nourishment
snvo hope, Havo hopo! Day and night
I havo watched for thy coming for
many years, praying that thou
shouldst return to mo era this frail
prottlnoss of mine, that mado thoe
lovo mo long ago, so fado that thy
heart should turn to other women.
O my husband I"

"Husband! Great heavens! Look
hero, my dear, hadn't you better como
to your senses nnd let me go boforo "

"Lei then go, LalJI, ore whfct? Ure
any como to disturb us? Nay, but who
should como between husband and
wlfo in tho n rat hour of theli lounlon
after m.iy years of separation? Th It
not known does not all Khandawar
know how I havo waited for thoo, al-

most thy widow ero thy wife, nil this
wenry timo? ... Or Is It that
thy heart hath forgotten thy child-brldo- ?

Am 1 scorned, O my lord I,
Naralul? Ib thoro no lovo in thy bo-

som to lenp In response to tho lovo
of theo that is my llfo?"

Sho released him and whirled a paco
or two away, draperies Bwlrllng, Jew-

els scintillating cold flro In hopeless
emulation of the radlanco of her tear-gemme- d

oyes.
"Naralnl?" stammered Ambor, re-

calling what he had heard of tho wom
an. "Narainii

"Aye, my lord, thy wedded wife!"
Tho rounded llttlo chin wont up a
trifle nnd hor oyes gloomed angrily.
"Am I no longor thy Naralnl, then?
Or, wouldst thou deny that thou art
liar Dyal, ray king and my bolovod?
HaBt thou Indeed forgotton tho child
that was given theo for wlfo when thy
father reigned In Khandawar, and thou
wort but a boy a boy of ton, tho Ma-har-

Hor Dyal? Hast thou forgot-
ton tho llttlo maid thoy brought theo

in pans perched previously on tho
coals. Tbeso aro easily upset, tho oil
catches flro and thoro Is a conflagra-

tion all ready.
But tho prosent chief ot tho flro de-

partment such as it Is doclares that
they should not blamo tho lnotfenslvo
egg plant, but should accuso tho stork
Instead. Ho reasons that tho stork
builds her nest on the top ot n chim-
ney. A. spark sets aflro tho dry
bronchos of which tho nest ts built;
tho stork, Instead, thinks her neighbor
and as the kitchens ot the poor aro

from tho north, LalJI tho maiden who
had grown to womanhood ero thy re-

turn from thy travels-t- o tako up thy
father's crown?" . . . Alot Thou
canst nevor forget, beloved; though
years and tho multttudo of faces havo
COIile betweoll us ad A voll, thou dost
remember nven as thou didst remem-
ber when tho message of tho Bell
camo to thoo across tho great black
waters, and thou didst learn that tho
dnya of thy exile were numbered, that
tho hour approached when ngaln thou
shouldst sit In the plnco of thy fathors
and rulo tho world as onco they ruled
It"

A denial stuck In Amber's throat.
Tho words would not come, nor would
thoy, ho believed, havo served his
purpose could he have commanded
them. If ho had found no arguraont
wherewith to persuade Sallg Singh,
ho found nono wherewith to refute tho
claim of this golden-faco- woman who
recognized him for her husband. Ho
was wholly dismayed and aghast. But
while ho lingered in indecision, star
Ing In tho woman's face, her look of
petulanco was replaced by ono of di-

vlno forgiveness and compassion. And
sho gavo him no tlmo to think or to
nvold hor; In n twinkling sho had
thrown hcrsolf upon him again, was In
his arms and crushing her lips upon
his.

"Nay," sho murmured, "but I did
wrong thee, beloved! Perchance," sho
told him, archly, "thou didst not think

soo mo bo soon, or In this garden?
Perchance surpriso hath robbed theo

thy wits and thy tongue as well,
wordless ono? Or thou art over

como with Joy, ns 1 am ovcrcomo, and
smitten dumb by it, as I am npt?
Alio, LalJI ! was evor a woman at loss
for words to volco hor happiness?"
And nestling to him sho laughed quiet-
ly, with a note ns tender nnd swcot
as tho cooing of a wood-dov- o to its
mate.

"Nay, but thero is a mistake." Ho
recovered tho power of speech tardily,
and would havo put her from him;
but sho hold tight to him. "I am not
thy husband, nor yet a rajput. I como
from America, tho far land whero thy

' IslMB
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Eyes Grew Cold and Hard.

husband died. , . . Nay, It doth
pain mo to hurt theo so, Ranoo, but
tho mistake is not of my making, nnd
It hnth been, carried too far, Thy hus-
band died In my presence "

"It is so, then!" bIio cut him short
Aud lila arms wero suddenly empty,
to his hugo relief. "Indeed, they had
warned mo that thou wouldst toll this
story and deny mc why, I know not,
unless it be that thou art unworthy of
thy lineage, a coward and a weak-
ling!" Her small foot stamped angri-
ly nnd on every limb of her round
body brucelots and anklets clashed
and shimmered, "And so thou hast
returned only to forswear mo and thy
kingdom. O thou of llttlo spirit!" Tho
scarlet lips curled nnd tho oyes grow
cold nnd lnud With Contempt "If that
bo so, toll me, why hnst thou returnod
at nil? To dlo? For that thou must
surely como to, If It bo In thy mind
to defy tho behosts of tho Voice, thou
king without a kingdom! . . .

Why, then, art thou horo, rather thnn
running to hldo In some far plnco,
thinking t6 escapo with thy worthless
llfo worthless oven to thee, who
art too craven to niako a man's use of
it from tho Vengeance of tho Body?
. . . Dost think 1 nm to bo trickod
and hrodwlnkod I, in whoso heart
thlno Imago hath beon enshrined these
mnny weary years?"

"I neither think, nor know, nor
greatly care, Raneo," Ambor Inter-
posed, wearily. "Doubtless I desorvo
thlno anger nnd scorn, slnco I am not
ho who thou wouldst havo mo bo. If
death must be my portion for this of-

fense, for that I rosomblo Har Dyal
Rutton , . . then It Is written that
I am to die. My business hero In
Khandawar hath concern neither with
theo, nor with tho Btnte, nor yet with
tho Gateway of Swords of tho very
name of which I am weary. . , .

Now," with his mouth settled In lines

stork has planned tho fire, and so
takes a blazing stick In her beak to
sot flro to this neighbor's nest in o.

Moro often, however, tho blazing
bunch is dropped on a roof, and na at
that tlmo of year everything Is dry ns
tinder, n big flro Is burning in a few
minutes.

How Carlyle Kept Warm.
Sir Francis Galton met Carlyle

twice. On th first occasion, he says,
Carlyle surprised him by his "unex

of unmlstaknblo resolve, "1 will go;
nor do I think that thoro be any her
to stop me."

Ho wheeled about, prepared to fight
his way out of tho palace, If need bo.
indeed, It was In his mind that a death
there were as easy as an hour after
sunrise; for ho had little doubt but
that ho waB to dlo If ho remained

and tho hospitality of the raj-
put would cease to protect him tho
momont ho set foot upon tho marble
bund of his bungalow.

But tho woman sprang nftor him
and caught his arm. "Of thy pity,"

isho begged, breathlessly, "hold for a
space until I have takon thought
. . . Thou knowest that if what
thou hast told mo bo tho truth, then
am I widow before my tlrri" widowed
and doomed 1"

"Doomod?"
''Aye!" And there was real terror

In her eyes and volco. "Doomod to
Batl. For, slncq I am a widow since
thou dost maintain thou art not my
husband then my faco hath been
looked upon by a man not of mine own
people, an(J I am dishonored. Flro
nlono can elennso mo of that defile-
ment the pyro and tho doath by
flamo!"

"Good God! you don't mean that!
Surely that custom has perished!"

"Thou shouldst know that It dleth
not. What lo us women In whoso
bodies runs tho blood of royalty, Is
an edict of your English government?
What tho Slrkar Itself to uu in Khan-
dawar?" Sho laughed bitterly. "I am
Rohllla, a daughter of klrigs; my dis-
honor may bo purged only by flame.
Arrol that I should live to meet with
such a fate I, Naralnl, to porlsh in
tho flower of my beauty. . . . For
I am beautiful, am I not?" Sho dropped
the veil which Instinctively sho had
caught across her face, and met his
gaze with childish coquetry, torn
though sho seemed to be by fear and
disappointment.

"Thou art assuredly most beautiful,
Ranee," Amber told her, with a break
In his volcq, very compassionate. And
ho spoke simple truth. "Of thy
kind thoro Is nono more lovely In the
world. . . ."

"Thero was tenderness then In your
tone, my lord!" sho caught him up
quickly. "Is thero no mercy in thy
heart for mo? ". . . Who Is this
woman across tho seas who hath won
thy love? .. . . Aye, oven that 1

know that thou dost love this fair
daughter of tho English. Didst thou
not loso tho picture of her thnt was
taken with the magic box of tho sa-

hibs? ... Is it for her sake that
thou dost deny mo, O my husband?
Is she moro fair than I, are her lips
moro sweet?"

"I am not thy husband," ho declared
vehemently, appalled by hor reversion
to that delusion. "Till this hour I
havo never seen theo; nor is the sa;
hlba of any concern to theo. Let me
go, ploaso."

But sho had him fast and ho could
not havo shaken her off but with vio-
lence. He had beon a strong man In-

deed who had not been melted to ten-

derness by her beauty and Jier dis-

tress. Sho lifted her glorious face to
him, pleading, Inslstont, and played
upon him with her volco of gold. ('Yet
a moment gono thou didst tell mo I

wns greatly gifted with beauty. Havo
I changed in thine eyes, O my king?
Canst thou look upon this poor beauty
and hear me tell thee of my lovo and
Indeed I am thine, altogether thine,
LalJI! and harden thy heart against
me? . . . What though It bo as thou
hast said? What though thou art of a
truth not of tho house of Rutton, nor
yet a rajput? Let us say that this is
so, howover hard It bo to credit; oven
so, am I not reward enough for thy
renunciation?"

"I know not thy meaning, Ranee,

I"
"Como, then, and I will show thee,

my king. Como thou with mo. . . .

Nay, why shouldst thou falter? There
Is naught for thee to fear save me."
She tugged at his hand and laughed
low, In a volco that sang like smitten
glasses. "Come, beloved!"

Unwillingly, ho humored her. This
could not last long. . . . Tho wom-

an half led, half dragged him to the
northern boundary of the garden,
whero they entered a little turret
bullded out from tho walls over an
abyas fully three hundred feet In
depth. And here, standing upon tho
verge of tho parapet, with nought but
a foot-hig- h coping between her and
tho frightful fall, utterly fearless and
unutterably lovely, Naralul flung out
a bare, Jeweled arm In an eloquent
gesture.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Engineer's Brave Act.
Tom Shaunsoy was running a hoist-

ing engino in a Nevada mine, where
throo hundred men were cssploycd One
day, Just after tho twolvo o'clock shift
bad gone down into the mlno and
wore well away from tho main shaft
at work. It was suddenly discovered
that tho hoisting works woro on fire.
Tho building was old and dry, and
burned like tinder, and, notwith-
standing all ofTorts to quench it, it
burned so fast that it seemed as It tho
men In tho mine wero doomed to suf-

focation. Tho heat in tho hoisting
works drove out ovory ono but Tom
Shaunsoy, who stood by tho engine,
with tho lover In his hand, steadily
watching tho cable as it ran through
tho pulleys, with a speed nevor known
before. Tho mon yelled to Tom to
como out, but ho only replied with
a wnvo of hla dlsongaged hand, un-

til tho last cage-loa- d of miners was
hauled to tho surface. At tho same
tlmo part of the roof fell In; but Tom
was got out, with his right arm tor-rlbl- y

burned and nearly choked. To
say that tho miners wore grateful
would bo suporlluous, nul between
them and tho mining company tho
bravo engineer was handsomely re-
warded.

pectedly courteous, oven polished,
manner; but he became moro llko hla
ordinary self later on. On the second
occasion he eeomed to mo tho great-
est bore that a country house could
tolerate." Dut Carlylo amused him by
gravely hopping up and down In or-
der to keep warm. Galton was the
only man who over got Herbert Spen-
cer to tho Derby. Sponcor said that
the crowd ot mon on tho grass looked
llko files on a plate and that the
Derby was just llko what ho expected
It to be.
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FATE AND THE FLETCHERS

Intervention That Mado it Certain
Hour for Senator's Death Had

Not Struck.

Senator Duncan U. Fletcher of Flor-
ida sought his berth ono night on a
sleeping sar on tho way south from
Washington. Pulling back tho cur-
tains of a lower nine, ho saw that his
bed was already occupied.

"HI, there!" called tho senator,
shaking tho stranger by tho shoulder.

Tho sleeper awoke nnd protested
angrily.

"My namo's Flotchcr," explained
tho statesman, "and this Is my borth."

"You'vo got nothing on me,"
tho othor. "My name's Fletch-

er, and this Is my borth."
"My full name Is Duncan U. Fletch-

er," tho sonator elaborated.
"So'a mine," agreed tho intruder.
"Ah, 1 boo," said tho sonator po-

litely. "Thctd iaust havo been a mis-tak- o

In reserving tho snmo berth for
two men of tho same name. I'll go
Into tho next sleeping car."

Tho stranger, by thlB tlmo, was fully
awako, and proceeded to apologize,
and to offer to glvo up tho borth. This
tho senator would not do, but went
into tho car ahead and found a place
to sleep.

An hour later tho train was wreck-
ed. Tho car in which tho stranger
occupied tho lower nine fell through
a trestle, and that Fletchor was
killed. Tho senator's car was not
damaged at all. Popular Magazine.

Explanations.
Miss Fullosoul (of a poetical turn)

Which are you of opinion ono should
say, professor: "Summer flies" or
"Summer flees?"
, Absent-Mlnde- d Professor (great on
entomology) The two species, my
dear young lady, aro entirely distinct
Now, tho common house fly Then
he wondered why sho suddenly open-
ed a conversation with the young man
on h6r right London Sphere.

Wasted Blessings.
Aunty (Just arrived) Bices your

sweet heart!
Marie You needn't waste any of

your blessings on him, aunty.
Aunty Him? Who?
Marie My former sweetheart.

We're mad at each other now.
Judge.
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